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It’s. a 
Stoker Bill 


YoOuR wife,“ Stoker Bill 

Harrow, was in the hospital 
ward at Barnsley Hall, Broms- 
grove, taking the temperature 
of Pte. Bill Ingle when we 
called at the hospital, and here 
us a Picture of them. 

Although all the boys said 
what a hard worker she 
was in the ward and how well 
she looked after them, your 
wife was very cheerful and 
nothing seemed to worry her. 
She was going home to Mars- 
ton Green in the evening. 
She told me that Jack is in 


tough job 


Harrow 


Malta, and is very happy, and 
that John is home on leave 
from Germany. Mac, the dog, 
is patiently waiting for you at 
home. | 

Nursing is. a tough job, but 
with happy and ening nurses 
like your wife to help thém 
the wounded boys are helped 
on. : 

As Pte. Bill Ingle told us, 
“(Every one of these girls is 
highly respected. They work 
long hours, but we never hear 
them moan. Some of the chaps 
here owe their lives to them.” 


"THEY were coming now, the 

_ big fellows, and they were 
going down before the crouch- 
ing, hard-hitting Tommy Farr, 
Max Baer, Ben Foorg and 
thers had come ang gone. Each 
was a rung in the ladder that 
Farr haq started to climb. 

Then it was Walter Neusel’s 
turn. 5 : 
_The fight was stageq at Har- 
ringay on June 15, 1937. Now 
there was a special interest im 
the battle:for Tommy Farr. He 
wanted to avenge Neusel’s 
victory over Jack Petersen, and 
Ben Foord; ang both these ex- 
champions were at Harringay 
to see the contest. 

It was saiq that Neusel’s 
relatives were sitting in Ger- 
many listening-in to the fight, 
Something had told them he 


would win, Something had 
told some of the German 
colony in. Britain the Sanie 


message, fOr a number of 
them were present. 


Everybody expected to see 3 
hard and a long fight. , 
Max Schmeling, too, was 
there. He had been taken more 
than ordinary notice of by Herr 
Ribbentrop, the German Am- 
bassador irs London—and Mr, 
Ribbentrop is, as you know, 
now in queer street himsellf: * 

Neusel had spent five years 
dethroning’ one British cham- 
Pion after another. He had 
great staying power. He was 
indifferent to being hurt, It 
was with this reputation that 
he stepped into the ring that 
night. 

He was going to finish this 
British and Empire heavy- 
weight right away. That is how 
things. looked—to him. He 
started in without any pre- 
liminary cantering. When the 
word was given he rushed 
across the ring and boreq for- 
ward against the defence of 
Farr. ; 

The latter tried to keep him 
off with his left leads, but 
Neuse] got inside and ham- 
mereqd away at Farr’s body. 


But it was No nOvice that 
Neusel was hitting, It was 
not the earlier Tommy Farr 
who was not t0o Sure of him- 
Self. It was a man who was 


in superb trim, ready to fight 
. and ready to mix it any time 
and al! the time. e 


Time after time Farr stepped 
so that Neusel missed his mark. 
Once, when the German thought 
he was poised for the blow he 
wanted to shove across, he Was 
pulled up sharply by a punch 
on the nose that made him stag- 
ger back. Ang before he could 
recover, in went Parr again and 
caught him a vicious thump on 
the side of the heag with a right 
hook. 

That was roughly the story of 
the first round. When it came 
to the second the honours were 
more even, ‘ 

Neusel was at Farr’s body’ 
again in the third with his 
mighty punches ang hooks, He 
was doing fine, Hoch der Kai- 
ser! Hoch, Germany! Hoch. 


WALTER NEUSEL 


just punches. They were pile- 
drivers. And as Walter Neusel 
took them all his defence rotted 
Walter Neusel! and crumbleq under the strain, 

And hoch, Tommy Farr! For It was not any more Neusel’s 
the powerful Walter Neusel-was fight, or shadow of a fight after 


* * 
LARRY MARKS 


Tells how German strong man Neusel 
was beaten into stupidity by the rising 
_ ne Lam 
= ( 

* 
sent back dithering by a crash- that. He put up little defence 
ing blow on his ribs, ang then because he had none to put up. 
by a right hook to his jaw, and Bang after bang thuddeq on 
then by a flush on his face, and him, body and face anq-* head. 
then by a left punch. and He staggered back, pawing the 
by another—and al] the stars air—and then, crash! 
in the firmament must hav® ‘There he was, in the third 
danced around Walter Neusel’s round, down, hurt and useless: 
eyes in those momenis. Helpless! No Hoch der Ger- 

But there wac a grimmer many then! 
facy behind Farr’s attack than He got up on one knee as the 
merely a series of punches, seconds were being tickeq off 


iby the referee. From the ring- 
ba bbs  eafor work side his manager, Paul Damski, 


i aud PES Grape shouted 
The thirg roung had begun in 24¥ice, shouted encouragement, 
a fury of (ean Tomeie Far shouted everything and any- 
was wading into his man from f 


thing. 
the start. ‘Hi,,punchg. were not He might as well have shouted 


a 


‘ Messiah come to*warn us all to 


Five men and a woman thought they were divine 


that another that we in England have had His ears were slit, he was thrown had many believers. She still has a power over women, and charges 
has arisen in our self-styled ‘ divinities,” too. ei) aoe ae eas to sae few. were made against his morality. 
a horse face to tail, and was pelte 
ee “ack Lipo ge with garbage Re NAIER P The ,, she not only foretold the end of Whether he believed all he 
8X" SHEN. Gay peoples . ‘ \ the world, but she had a box which taught is questionable. for he 
whom claimed that they were cruelties he suffered were dreadful, hea da sned'thi f g q ble, 
-Messiahs in some fashion or and when at last he was released *)° eclared contained the secret 0 dropped out of public view and 
ther. from prison hé was broken‘physic--2° World and the “keys of died as recently as 1927. So ended 
sul tle < Ail and aientall Heaven.” But this box was not another Messiah. 
Pra Probably the most famous *'y 4 ro : to be opened except by 24 Bishops. 
It is curious that this newest or most notorious of these was He renounced his claims to 
“prophet” has arisen not. far James Naylor. divinity and became a good 
from where Mormonism was born, He was a printer in Common- Quaker again. 
and gl ee ies ere wealth times, and was by religion Then there was Richard Brothers 
prophet, also toreto e end ofthe g Quaker before he got his visions. who broke loose on London with : 5 
earth. Only it didn’t happen as He started his “mission” in the claim that he was Divine, riage age she: conld pull ths gave up all their worldly 
he said it would. He got murdered Bristol and entered that city at and was a special Messiah to Pe ae babe: goods to their leader, Dr. Elias 
instead, and that was the end for the head of a host of followers in change the world. He called ~ But she died a poor old thing Bowey, who claimed to be a speci- 
a 5 ; f cho hee suger ey: eel te he eee without being, the mother of any- ally sent Messiah. 
imay be news to most people thought he was like Jesus enterin as accepted, by many as the : 
Jerusalem. : real Messiah. body. J A GOLD CALL. 
Maimi i « After her came John Nicols 
NOT SO HOLY. Claiming to perform miracles, , 
nae: - ee 0 : he blessed cripples and diseased Tom, who gave it out that he was the world would come on Decem- 
Bie ge a theie a eueeenbee people, but no miracle was forth- “ the peasants’ saviour.” He, too, per 25th, 1851. He had had a 


HEY say 
“Prophet ” 
Missouri who has foretold that the 
end of the world will be in 1982. 
He says he got the news in a 
vision, and that he is a sort of, 


But the country that has seen 


not a Messiah, she preached that is America. 


she would giye birth to the y : 
Messiah. She wrote doggerel verse : att eee, Shere. Weds bedy 


Although she admitted she was the rise of the most peculiar sects| 


: 5 : revelation to that effect. * 
who accompanied him, advanced in 
front shouting, .‘‘ Holy, Holy, 
Holy,”’ while he came on mounted 
on a white horse, and bestowing his 
blessing on the crowds. 
Behind him came other fol- 
lowers shouting the same refrain. 
Many of them lhelieved that the 


coming, although a few excited “worked miracles,” and vowed 
people did think they were cured. that anyone who questioned his 
But @heir cures, did not last long. powers would be condemned to 


Brothers was stoned at Plymouth, uttermost hell and damnation. 
and accepted his treatment be- But when he was questioned he 
cause (he said) it was only to be suddenly stopped his claims, and 
expected. In 1795 he was charged died in a workhouse after thrilling 
with blasphemy, and in front of the whole of England for a year 
his judges he insisted that he was or two. 


He and his followers spent the 
night of the 24th on a mountain- 
side in bitter cold, praying and 
making themselves ready to ascend 
to Heaven the next day. 


But the 25th passed in a snow- 
storm, and several of the believers 


ntrop Think © 


the whole of the alphabet. Pro- 
bably he thought it all, 

As for Walter Neusel, he 
clung on to the ropes with one 
hand. He was dazed, 

if¢ his ming was working it 
could not assist his limbs. He 
hung there, feebly trying to 
mOve his legs. And the Ger- 
man strong man ,at down on 
the floor of the ring.and was 
counted out. He seemed to be 
beaten into stupidity. 

The blows that had sent him 
to deteat were a neat left hook 
and then a powerful] right to the 
jaw. Hoch, Tommy Farr. What 
a right on the jaw that was! 

There were 14,000 people in 
the crowd whosaw this q@ramatic 
end of the match. The 14,000 
were stunned at the swiftness 
with which the giant hag been 
toppled from his throne. | 

Ang -then, when the first 
moments of bewilderment 
flashed away, the roaring came: 
The enthusiasm was terrific. 
Welshmen rose and waved flags 
ang gave the customary and 


ardent rendering of “Land of 
My. Fathers.” 
And Tommy Farr? After he 


had delivereq the winning 
punch he hag walked back 
towards his corner and waited. 
(He saw his man shrink, he saw 
him drop, he saw him remain 
in that tragic sitting posture, as 
iif the world was ended anq all 
the strength had gone out of the 
earth, 

Hardly a glance was spared 


for Walter Neusel, who sat in - 


the ring, his head sunk on 
hi, chest, until at last he 
foung his feet and stole from 
the scene with dejection and 
disappointment lying heavily 
on him. 

Some of the spectators began 
to ask if it was a proper ver- 
dict that a man should be 
counied out.in’a sitting posi- 
tion. Neuse] was not fiat. He 
was crouched. , 


The answer to that js that 


if Neusel had hag the 
strength, he would not have 
been siting, and if he had not 
‘been sitting, with hig one 
hand on the ropes; he would 
have been ag flat as a board, 
So no attention coula be paid 
to such a trivia] objection. 
Back in the dressing-room 
Tommy Farr lookeg longingly 
at his right hand. The critics 
were wondering where ‘he had 
developed that* punch. The 
critics had wondered a lot about 
Tommy Farr; ang they may be 
wondering yet, for al] I know. 
But one thing they couldn’t 
wonder about, ang that was the 
defeat of Walter Neuse!, who 
hag not any more desire to 
wonder about anything for that 
night. 


“Why,” saig. Farr, “I knew f 


would win. Everything went 
according to plan.” 
And Neusel? He said that a 


cartilage of his knee gave way. 
“I was off my balance,” he ex- 
plained, “ang could not get on 
to my feet. It was a punch that 
put me down.” 

Well, he hag never before in 
England beeh knockeg off his 


He prophesied that the end of|feet. He had been knocked out 


once by Max Schmeling, And 
Max Schmeling had sat durin; 
those terrific three rornidls a i 
had seen the finish 
“Farr,” said Schmeling, 
“had my countryman beat.” 
Next to Max Schmeling that 
night sat Herr Ribbentrop, also 


watching his countryman being 


beat. 


And who was Tommy Farr to 
meet next? 


email Second Coming was at hand. actually the Messiah, and had been ae ner. Gee cenepiccst’ F a Oe paces got’ severe "The stadt Mia": Satta 
A) But the Puritans thought dif- horn miraculously hye) Syteoe Ce een OO oon Hon. | 
fd | 56, notoriety in comparatively recent went lback to the Savoy 


F A ; And Bowey made his getaway 
His end was tragic. He fell years. “ He established ‘a .com- jn the afternoon—and GOOK. wath 


down in a fit and seems not to munity in the Home Counties, him as much of the money from 


ferent. They arrested’ Naylor, 
who made no resistance, and ac- 
cepted matters in close imitation 


Hotel that night and thought 
things over. Ang Herr Ribben- 


Our address still is: trop went back to the German 


“ Peel of the New Testament story. He have had any memory of his where he devoted his. people to his treasury as he could carry. |mibassy to think things over. 
f Good Morning, kept quoting, “I am reviled, but claim when he recovered. praying and prophesying. Most Ee eae op teed Nadune He had made up his mind jhat, 
Dept. of C.N.1 T revile not again.” om Se of the adherents to his Soul’s a calta ax Schmeling would teach 
c/o Dept. WN. g Then there was old Joanna Biatedeweiien. : : was the end of another so-called\Tommy Fair a lesson . when 
He was tried for blasphemy and Southcott, the servant girl of / if “Messiah.” who suffered from}they met, if they met, _ 


Admiralty, London, S.W.| He was said to have a peculiar delusions. A. RHODES. 
i ws ¥ : es 


~ 


his punishment was terrible. Exeter, who turned Prophetess and (Next: The Joe Louis Fight) 


r as \ 


GOOD MORNING No. 777 


e e : They ,soon reached the schooner. her a voice H&iled from the water. 
” be He secured the boat to the -.‘‘ Are you there, boss? ” 
on oO C e e& Ce rei rr G a e painter which trailed from the It was the voice of old Jaluit. 

. @ side of the schooner, and went ‘“ What is ‘it?’ called Hird, 
the UP liand over hand to let down the still holding the girl tightly. 
ladder. “ Brought the first of the crew, 

Up this she climbed, and he boss. Lend a hand to get’em up!” 
lifted her over the bulwarks to “Just a minute, Jaluit!’” 
the deck. He pulled Glory aft and shoved 


back of Corralee’s head all the jooked at him with inquiry in her The native agent knew the canoe Corralee were fixing things up. « rs Where’s Corralee?”” she asked. _ her into.a cabin, threatening her 
~ F- e 


seer ye 


f cP eSLEE was ‘on his feet Glory,” he said. “If you want to cabins where he could find a “When did you _ leave 
i 4 at the moment, and Hird’s see Corralee you’ll- have to come scratch crew by offering the men-schooner?” Hird asked, anxious 
" swing caused the boat to rock. down to the schooner. He can’t higher wages than they could get to be sure. 
4 The hatchet turned in his come up to-night.” : in other craft, and by paying the ‘‘ Before you, boss. I slipped 

hand, but it came down on the The girl stopped her work and native agent a heavy premium. overboard when you and_ boss 


h areas 5 é chia 
: same, though with the flat and eyes. i men, and was prepared to sell I swam over.” a Ns here We gee: savagely with a beating if she 
not the edge. ‘ “Why?” she asked quietly. them for a voyage providing he ‘Sure. Havin’ a good time?” No, he isn't here, Glory, tried to escape. He screwed up 

4 But it did its work. A cry, <‘* We've had trouble with the got-his premium. He felt affable towards the PUt you are, and that’s enough for the portholes and left her. 


me. Him and me quarrelled, Jaluit,had brought two men, 
and ‘he’s—well, he isn’t here. and they were hoisted aboard in a 
But we had an agreement that state of intoxication. 

what was owned by us was to go  ‘“ Others comin’, boss. Mostly 
Guess I’m the the oid crew, but there’s one or two 
Here’s the list of 


It did not matter if the men were diver. His luck was holding. 
** Lookin’ for a crew, boss?” 
“Yes. I’m going down to a 
> native agent—” 

“Tl pay. I want ’em aboar 


| . mingling groan and shout, arose, crew, and every man of ’em has 
and Corralee, fell forward; then quit. I came ashore to get a new engaged for other ships. He could 
rolled to the gunwale. bunch. I left. Corralee *down 
Hird set his teeth. there. If you like to come down * 

As I warned you,” he muttered. when thé store is closed you can 

I never stand three times. Glory come. out in my boat before the t End of before dawn. And if there are any 
nar eons to see you to-night, new crew gets aboard. You see, 7 . ew men, get one who can steer— 
¥ orralee.” mel we're busy and can’t spare much fj see? Bring a list of the names of 

He lifted his partner by the time. We're off early for the pearl en Fathoms Deep the new ones. Can you do it?” 
shoulders and slid him over the grounds.” Oe “T can do it, boss.” 

» — of the boat into the dark” «54+ he said he was coming Hird handed over some French 
pie ide. Corralee went down like ae i rae erry : was on her. 
ae a sack of coal up. He sent a letter to me—” pick his men, give them a drink of POney hcp pan tl gers orl You'll get used to me in 
; lier hand touched her bosom kava, in which was a. pinch of thoroughly satisfied with himself, 


q to the survivor. 
survivor. _I’m taking you with new, ones. 
me.” names.” 


She gasped. at his manner. There was no time nor need to 
Fear struck her and she turned look at the names, for several 
to run across the deck. She had C2M0es were-coming towards. the 


not gone a yard before his hand Schooner. SF, 
The men came aboard singing 


and dancing, and as the last ar- 


a crow fly (in a straight line) 
from Plymouth to Gravesend ? 

6. Which of tthe following is 
an intruder, and why? Square, 
Circle, ‘ Triangle, Rectangle, 


: é We : ; : time, Glory. I'll spa rived and sprawled on deck’ Hird 
Hird looked at the closing hore the letter lay under her cocaine; promise them a good pearl and when Jaluit took him over and ;7® [0rd Il spare you an [V¢ P 
‘ : : diappointment and anxiety. in’t i to P 2 again, Ll make you bos’n. Are these 
object swirl and disappear. He Fash: Mer eareeas ain’t coming to Papeete again. y 
: Hird’took’ a drink of kava and seosou You’re coming with me. 
“My luck’s in,” he said to plug of tobacco from his pocket 
took the balance of wages above ra re ‘ 
ER ppc oi igre Npcags aaa: in terror, but he clapped his hand by one the men rose to their feet. 
have been better. Now for Glory Pll call for you when the store 
He he stowed in the stern of the boat. | 
d plans were made;» had been if you came down to the wharf. up into his face. 
white dress showing ghostly 
i He walked straight on into stern. What d’you say?” doing here? I thought you were 
**T must not be long on board,” Parallelogram. 
behind the counter of which — All right. I’ll come. At the “I slipped ashore, boss. Gotta .now that I a 


i we limented Jaluit on the catch. 
waters for a moment. In the wake = Pi 5 introduced him to the caf . hour or so in the mornin’ after COUP i 
dress. Her eyes were big with trip; and then he rowed tk Ee eee EOD UCN Une Cane bE oceepe ty " ; “We'll get off at , Jaluit. 
Gtithe boat he saw the dark ye ig with i ae sre age? ty icaelepes prictch, we. ee gave e pie we’ve heaved anchor. But you ell get off at once, Jalui 
f grinned and started to row to the, Oh, a lot has happened since seotciied ica ohn Se Masa °1’m going south after the pearl fellows able to pull a rope?” 
BR acre: :, - he wrote that,” said Hird, taking a The pinch of cocaine was ying i Guess so, boss. Give the 
] necessary. It was the agent who |.5; ; Pee Stop that!” order.” é : 
h himself. ‘The shark has him. 22d biting off a piece. “ That’s the é Pe data torso sone Bee She raised her voice, screaming , The order was given, ee 
f And nobody saw. It couldn’t situation. I guess you'll come. the usual rate. waited until Glory came down, 
; ; Hird was on the front when a after getting some provisions which °V" her mouth; ahd as he held (Continued on Page 3) 
—and the crew.” closes. [ve got the new crew'to hana was laid on his arm. 
Hird did not hesitate. His hire. It would save time, though, turned to find old Jaluit smiling The girl came hurrying, a 
2 fits ; ia shaw! round her head and her 
made from the moment. he had My boat .is there. You ll see it. ‘Tookin’ for a crew, boss?” f 
invited Corralee to go ashore. The schooner’s name is on tlfe. “Hullo, Jaluit ! What are you in the pale light of the moon. 
‘ ee Wi > * ! hd 
- the main thoroughfare and shoul- He was moving away, waen she aboard the schooner ? ” OMe Oy eo Sie Chee 
dered his way into the store called after him suddenly. The diver grinned. she breathed. “ My uncle does not 
see sometning of de gay life, hey, We are so buay a Lea 


Answers to Quiz 


Glory Renshaw stood packing Wharf.” 
provisions. 
One or two natives were wait- 42 
ing to take the goods down to the 


ordered. 


Hird nodded to Glory’s uncle than ne had anticipated. The get- now, - 


He ‘touched his cap and nodded, before I go!” 
d mingled with the crowd. ~ 
When he reached the open with a vengeance. Old Jaluit, the 
ships for which they had been street he took off his cap and wiped only mgn who could have been in things ashore,” muttered Hird, 
his forehead. It had been easier awkward, was not to be considered as he handed her into the boat.|is Sofia the capital! ? 

: ““T mean, he’s got other things 


The diver had not been on board to think of. 


: . _ Is Corralee so very occupied that 
Hird laughed. His luck was in he could not come to see me?” | oyi “bbw ” — 
“Oh, he’s taking no interest) wicket” ? 


1, In what game can you be 
“body before 


2. Of what European country 


3. How many Members of 
Parliament are there? 


in No. 776 


1. French bagatelle. 

2. Yugoslavia. 

3. 1829. nd 

4. Flute, Oboe, Clarinet, Bas- 
soon. 


. and touched his hat to Glory ting of a crew would be less dif 
as he elbowed towards the coun- ficult. | at all when he and Corralee left. Hold tight.” ’ : . : . 

i ter. He -knew his way about Papeete. Not a soul could say a word that He os the boat down and oar ati 5 with (Colonel im ccln, Socks hie. 

“T gotta a message for you, Down by the water front there were would point suspicion towards him. pushed off. ; 5. Over what counties would tt ay pees ne ee ae 


Are you, right?|"“; "What rank in the Navy 5. Essex, Cambridge, Lin- 


BEELZEBUB JONES 


THIS IS JUST A LITTLE 
LESSON IN “CRIME 
DONT PAY”.AND IT’S 
GOING TO“AURT YoU 


' Steward of the 
Chiltern Hundreds 


dist Norman times, great parts of the country were 
in the hands directly of the King. One of these 
parts was the “‘ Chiltern Hundreds,” the low range 
of hills running across Buckinghamshire. 
In the beech forests of this district, robbers and 
outlaws found hiding places, and accordingly a 
i Steward was appointed to keep them in check. 
It was also his business to collect the revenues 
due to the King. , ' 
As Britain became civilised the outlaws and robbers 


YOU CANT DO \/ YEAH-AND HOW CAN 
THIS TO US ING APPEAR IN PUBLIC 


aa disappeared, but no one thought of abolishing the 
x position of Steward and. Bailiff of the Chiltern 
‘ Hundreds. The position was simply forgotten for a 
f couple of centuries until in the middle of the 18th 
t century. 

a Then the House of Commons wanted to discover 
a method’ by which Members who for any reason 
Ih, or another had to “ resign’ honourably could do so. LEFT FOR US TO DO-}F: 
_ An MP. cannot resign, he can only he turned out EXCEPT TO PRAY... TICK 
for serious offences. © a oR f 

But on the other hand, if he accepts an office , 

of profit under the King, he automatically ceases 

to be a member of the House. 

The Stewardship of the Chiltern Hundreds, 
almost accidentally preserved, proved to be just the 
| job for an M.P. who wished to leave the House before 
, the next election. The office has’no duties, but it 
f technically ranks as an office under the Crown 
| and its holder is barred from being an M.P. 

; The warrant making the appointment still pres- 

-cribes that the holder shall erijoy all “ wages, fees, 

allowances and other privileges and pre-eminences 

| °  whatever,’’ but the fact is that there are no fees or 
‘wages or privileges. 

The Crown has now no proprietorial rights 
in the Hundreds, and there are no, moneys for the 
steward to receive : 

This very pleasant piece of fiction enables M.P.s 
to “resign ? without resigning ! 

The office is held simply until someone else wants 
it; on occasions the holder has been “in office ” 
‘only a few hours, but this has been sufficient to 
disqualify him from being an M.P. 


Alex Cracks 


Mrs. Wright: What is your husband’s average 
income? — 
Mrs. Bright: Oh, about, midnight. 
}." ¢ * * * 


WHY DIDN'T YOU 
STOP TO COLLECT 
YOUR WINNINGS, 
RECTOR? 


THERE IS NOTHING 


K, PAL=DO 1 HAFTA 
AU SHE LOVES ME 
YES, GHE LOVES ME 
NO, ON YOUR CHIN- 
> MINK ? 


POR? ‘YA HURT ME 
WITSKERS AN' YA 


Last words from ‘the Electric Chair: “May I 
offer my seat to a lady?” 


No. 777 


Vy li W No. 
angling Words 7:5 
1. Behead a wearisome story- 
eller and get a mineral. 
_2. Insert the same letter 5 
rimes and make sense of: 
ecieefinitelywhattootoay. 
3, What river in Scotland can 
pe written in capital letters 
consisting entirely of straight 
ines? 


4.The two missing words 


ontain the same letters in 
different order:My —— has just 
oiled into that —— under the 


bed. 
Answers to Wangling 
Words—No. 714 


1. D-OVER. 

2. Try hitting the top with a 
allet. 

3. EXE, AXE, TYNE. 

4. Dimple, Jimped. 


JANE 


| Do BELIEVE THIS 

| KENNEL’S BIG ENOUGH 
FOR US BOTH, FRITZ! - 
(T'LL BE A ROOF OVER 
OUR HEADS UNTIL THE 
MORNING —ANYWAY! 


RUGGLES 


af MES 


LY, 


FAITH!- 
{ PROPHECY HAS LED 


i a 


T TELL YOU, GLADYS Never FEAR 
THIS WORK IS KILLING) JOLIN-YoULL. 


GOOD MORNING 
Who Sliced the Steering Cable? 3,'°, ore hgh. font 


sober., Old. Jaluit was in the See how I treat people: who go 
centre of the crowd. against me. You can take your 
ticklish steering until the islet of “Here, you lot, Speen deck ! eet Metco 15 Sa aap 
Motoutu was passed. “Tumble up there! I’m going to » at ai Idi i “iis Be ; 

rel find the swab that cut the steer- the crew, ‘holding the list by the 

They had just reached beyond . : : licht of the binnacle 
ie ale we all pe é ing. cable. Jaluit, get them 48 aoe 

ne isle when Hird felt the wheel 9 ’ } 4 

E F 9a i ! They came aft and stood in the 
suddenly slack off in his hands. *./, . 3 Ry ? 
Wis achGanen tall aswer wenllowing Say, boss, hadn’t you better waist as he called. Jaluit was in 
a a CER v9 © call ’em up by name? You'd the bows, listening to the roll call. 
in the swell. peer “eee! When the last : d th 

“What's the matter there?” 20w your men then. When the last man answere e 
a IN OAL IE Pe ‘All right. Come as you’re diver stepped forward. 

eres * bez i called, or I’ll whale the hide off ‘‘ Boss Hird, there’s another 

Not a sound came from the deck. every one of you.” man comin’, I didn’t put his name 
Hird whirled the wheel rownd: and We ran aft and stood .on the on the list ’cos you knows. it. 
round. It was loose. He jumped poop. He paid no attention to the "Member you thought you saw a 
aft and gazed , downward and saw swinging boom, which was rolling shark when you and boss Cor- 
the reason. The steering cable from side to side with the heave and ralee rowed ashore? I was dat 
had been sliced.through. roll of the vessel. shark, boss Hird—” 

In a bound he was along the The cries of the girlin the cabin Hird was staring at the old man 
deck, roaring for Jaluit and the did not bother him. fixedly. Glory Renshaw was next 
crew. When he reached the ‘She’s safe now,’ he said. Hird. A gasp went up from her 
waist he peered forward, amazed “I'll let her out. The shore is too throat, and her hand was raised, 
and surprised. Not a man was on far off for her to be heard.” her finger pointing forward. 


(Continued from Page 2) 
Hird took the wheel, for it was 


deck. He unlocked the door of the Dawn was: flushing up from 
He found them in the forecastle, cabin and let her out. the east; but it was not the 


all sitting up and seemingly ‘I’m going to give you a lesson ~» dawn she pointed at, nor was it 


GE 

<a EO: 

i THEY NEED THE 
VIGILANTES 


ROUND HERE! 


COME ON- KELL GO f 
TO THE MOVIES / PRACTICE FOR 


SPLE-GOING 
(ez) 


INSTEAD OF WINNING 
FAME, FORTUNE AND THE 
LOVE OF A FAIR LADY 
T AM A JAILED 
ds FELON! 


THE GYPSYS 


ME BUT A PICTURE OF 
LORD DEERHURSTS 
LOVELY DAUGHTER--- 


MURKY MARINERS !— 
SHES SHIPPIN’ WATER 
b LIKE A SIEVE !!- 


GAD!-I1L HAVE TO 
6%!a SWIM FOR IT!= 


VIN MY OPIKYON YOURE } 
THROWING AWAY THE 
BEST JOB YOUVE 
EVER HADS 


ROUSE YERSELF, ME 
BULLY BOY!- I'VE BROUGHT 


3 


- old Jatuit, who kept on talking. The boom creaked and swung 
It was at a figure which came to starboard, then to port, free 
from the forecastie. . and unfettered by helm. 

“Yes, I was dat shark,” went As it came to port it caught 
on Jaluit loudly. “ And I saw you the moving figure of Hird in its 
use de hatchet. It was.me that Swing—caught him on the head 
fixed for the crew to come back. With a thud that sounded like 
They weren’t doped, either. It the crushing of an egg-shell, 
was me that cut the steerin’ and threw him, already a dead 
cable, too, so’s you couldn’t run Man, far into the waters which 
the ship until someone had a talk raced out to sea. 
wi’ you. Here he is, boss Hird.” Not a man moved, not a word 

There, for all to see, Corralee Wa8 spoken, until the voice of 
was walking from the bows. He Corralee broke the stillness. 
came slowly, his face pale but “Jaluit, I'll thank you’ later 
set, and his hands by his sides. for bringing me aboard last night. . 

He did not heed the cry which In the meantime, get the steering 
broke from Glory’s lips» for his cable spliced. Carry on, boys!” 
eyes were fixed on the whitening And as he went up the ladder 
face of his partner. A to, the poop where Glory Renshaw 

Hird sagged as if he was facing Stood, with outstretched arms, 
a ghost, then his eyes travelled Waiting for him, the voice of old_ 
to old Jaluit, and with an oath Jaluit rose above the creaking 
he started forward at a run. of the boom. fe 

What his intention was no man Ten fathoms deep— 
ever knew, for as he jumped into The slap of the bare feet of the 
the waist, before Corralee could ctew kept time to the music. 
reach him, the *vessel rolled. THE END 


People are Queer 


Mes queer things are recorded on the files of 

Patent Offices, but Mr. T. Floyd Leininger, 
of Florida has an automatic life-saver for timid 
citizens. A piece of hatness worn round the shoulder 
carries a small electrically-controlled pistol. 

This, being worn beneath the shirt, is supposed to 
be unnoticeable and hangs in the centre of the chest. 
A wire goes from the mechanism of the pistol to a 
push-button on one knee. 

The idea is that when the inoffensive citizen is 
accosted by a hold-up man, his hand shoots up and 
his knees knock together in fright. 

When one knee contacts the other, the pistol . 
fires and the highwayman is bumped off. ; 


* 


* * 


OME -sixty years ago, Mr. Arthur Matthams, of 
Chignal St. James, near Chelmsford, Essex, 
took his scythe and went out into the village fields 
to help cut the wheat. And every autumn since he has 
worked in the same fields, bringing in the harvest. 
Before mechanical reapers and binders came in, 

he was the leader of the harvesters, setting the pace 
for the scything, and was known to them as “ The 


Lord of the Harvest.” : 

Aged seventy-two, Mr. Matthams works of the 
same farm where he worked as a ten-year-old...” 
D. N. K. B. 


CROSS- 
WORD 
CORNER 


| Pe 
i hs RE 
ae 


CLUES ACROSS.—2 Three- 
dimensional, 6 Fruit. 8 Musical 
work. 10 Disseminated. 12 
Expand. 14 House. 16 Horse. 
17 Aromatic. 19 Complex 
system, 211 Unaccompanied. 22 
Mislay, 25 Exhortation. 28 
One of the U.S.A. S1 Precau- 


DANG ME, SQUOIRE= 
Ol REMEMBERED AN 


tions. 33 Respond to stimulus. 
34 Hat. 56 Inserted piece. 58 
Cougar, 59 Moose. 40: Re- 
cipient. ‘ 


CLUES DOWN.—1 Lower. 2 
| Wooden weapon, 3 Exercise. 4 
| Remains. 5 Lid. 6 Experienced. 
7 Inactive. 9 Musical instru- 
ment. 11 Sea-snail, 15 Part of 
Australia. 15 Chopper. 18 
Cheat. 20 Themes or discourse. 


21) Move. 25 Obscure, 24 Play 
poorly. 26 Considered. 27 
Animal, 29 Boy’s name, 30 


Damp, 32 Fuel. 


35 Unfolq, 57 
Towards. 


UP FROM THE COAL-FACE. 
The bad old days, when pit-ponies lived 
and died down in the mines, have-changed 
quite a bit, thank goodness! When 
these miners at a Durham colliery have 
watered their friends they will take 
them out to the pastures, not back to 
the darkness. And there are pit-head 
baths for the men, too. 


OUR LAND. 
Rural, restful, easy to day- 
dream about. Thoughts go 
back to pleasant days in 
the country when the eye 
lingers on this afternoon 
scene in Chipping Camp- 
den, near Mickieton, not 
far from  Stratford-on- 
Avon. . Lovely names — 
happy days ! 


A POSTERIORI. 
No cracks, please! This 
stern expression reflects a 
Hippo’s outlook on the 
food situation. The thing 
like a door-knocker is his 
tail, and if you pulled it, 
you’d never pull another, 
for those elegant legs sup- 
porting the mass pack a 

ponderous wallop ! 


THE LAST ROWS OF SUMMER. 


Swallows festoon the telegraph 


lines — preparing to answer their 


mysterious: call and fly hundreds of miles across land and sea, to their 


migratory haunts. 


They’ll be back ! 


Printed and Published by Samuel Stephen, Ltd., 2, Belvedere Road, London, S.B.19, 


SOPHISTICATED CHARM. 


Somewhere over the mountains you can find this sort of thing going 
on. The lovelies are dressed for sunshine and frolicking, but where 
are the boy-friends? They must be looking at the wrong scenery! 


WE DO IT NATURALLY! 
Ungainly? Look again ! There’s poise 
from toes to finger-tips in this unusual 
“water ballet ’’ picture, and it took 
years of hard work to achieve the perfect 
muscle control for this ‘‘ devil’s leap.”’ 


THEY KNOW THEIR NUMBER’S UP! |. 

_In Dublin’s fair city a spot of bother like this keeps Irish eyes smiling. 

The sheep have held up the traffic, and the tram-driver and conductor 
will need the shepherd lad’s help before they get the track clear. 


